Tbc mofi lamentable Tr age die 

Tamor. Now will I hence about thy bufines, 

And take my minirter* along with me, 

Titus . Nay , nay, let rapeand murder flay with me,’ 

Or elsllc call my brother backcagaine, 

And cleaue to no rcuenge but Lupins* 

Tam* What fay you boy es* will you bide with him, 
Whiles I goe tell my Lord the Emperour, 

Howl hauegouernd our determindiefl, 

Yeeldc tohis humour, fniooth and fpcake him fairc* 

And tarry with him till I turne againc. 

Titus. I know them all, thou gb they fuppofe me mad, 
And will ore-reach them in theyr owne dcuifci, 
Apayreofcurfed hell-hounds and their Dam* 

Dtme. Madam depart at plcafure, leauevs heerc. 

T amor a. Farewell AnHronicusy rcuenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. 

Titus. I know thou doofl, and fweetc rcuenge farewell* 
Chiron* Tell vs old man, how (hall we be imployd, 
Titus. But I haue worke enough for you to doc, 
fublius come hether, CaiuSy and Valentine , 

Publius . What isyour will <? 

Titus. Know you thefc two? 

Tub. The Empreffe fonnes I take them, Chironfiemetrins* 
Titus. Fie Publius fie, thou art toorouchdcccaudc. 

The one is Murder, Rape is the others name, 

And therefore binde them gentle Publiusy 
C aius and V dentine y lay hands on them, 

Oft haue you heardme wifh for fuchan houre* 

And now I finds it, therefore binde them fare. 

And flop their mouthesif they begin to cry. 

Cbtrou. Villaincsforbcarc, we are the EmprefTe fonnes. 
Publius # And therefore do we what we arc commanded* 
Stop clofe their mouthes,lctthcro notfpeakea word. 

Is he fure bound, iookc that y ou binde them fafl. 


Enter 


ef Titus Andronim] 

Emir Titus Andrtmeut with 4 knife % 4 nd Lamm* 
witbaBafon. 

Titus. Come* come Lauinu, look e,thv foes are bound, 

Sirs flop their mouthes, let them not fpeake to me, 

But 1« them hcare vvh at fearefull woids 1 vtter. 
Ohvillaines,Cfc*t«»and Demetrius, , 

Here Hands the fpring whom* you haue ftaind with mud* 
This eoodly Sommer with your Winter mixt. 

You kild her husband, and for that vilde fault. 

Two of her brothers were condemnd to death* 

My hand cut off, and made a merry left. 

Both her fweet hands, her tonguc^and that more deer e 
Then bands or tongue, her fpotleilechalhty, 
lnhuroainetraytors,you conftraind and I tot It. 

What would youfay if 1 ftieuld let you fpeake . 

Vilbines for fhamc you could not beg for grace. 

Harke wtttches ho w 1 meanc to martyr you. 

This one hand yet is left tocut your throates 
Whilft that Lmmm tweene her flumps doth hold 
The Bafon that reccauesyour guilty blood. 

You know your Mother meancs to feau with me. 

And calls herfelfc Rcuenge, and thinkestnemad. 

Harke villaines.l will grmde your bones to dult, 

And with your blood and it He make a patte, 

And of the pafte a coffen will r care. 

And maketwopafties ofydurfhamefull heads, 

And bid that ftrumpetyour vnhallowed Dam, 

Li k e to the earth fw al low her o w ne increale. 

T his is the feaft that 1 haue bid her to, 

And this the banquet fhe fhallfurfcton, 

Per worfc then Philomel yon vfde my daughter, 

And wojfo then Piogne 1 willbe teuengd, ^ n( j 


